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" The Mystérioms ﬂlﬁe o1 the,
Ooﬂl.

BY u‘nln TAYLOR.
Looely and wild I rose,
Thststralc and solemn music from the sea,
As though the bright air trembled to discloso
An ocenn mystery.

Afnin & low, swool téne,
Fuinting o murmormon the Heteningday,
Just bade (ho axeiled thought ila presonca own,
Then dled awey.

Ones more the gush of sound,
....un'ud wwolling trom (he heaving plsin,
Tarilled a rich peal triumphanily sround,

And fled again.

01 boundigm deep! wa know
Thou bust girange wondera In iy M tancesl'd,
Goms, Bushinggems, from whoso anearthly glow,
Buulight ls sealed. ~

And an oteroal spring
Bhowers her rich eolors with unspuring hand,
‘Whero coral trees thelr graceful branches Slog
Q'er golden sand.

But-tell, O! restless main!
Who nre the dwollers n thy worid beneath,
Thst thus tho watery realm cannoi coniain
The Joy they broalhe?

Emblem of glorious night,
Ave thy wild childron like thysell arrayed,
Birong in immortal and unchocked delight,
Which eanoot fade?

Or to mankind allled,

Tolling with wo, and passion’s flery sting,

Liko thelr own home, whore slorms or peace preside,
As the wiads bring.

Alna! for haman theught!
How dobs L foe exister ¢+, worn and old,
To.win companionship with belng wrought
Of finer mould!

*T'ls vain, the reckloss waves
Joln with loud revel the dim ages flown,
Bul keop onch searel in thole hidden eaves,
Durk and unknown.
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THE STUDBNT‘S ]IIANG:U VER.

BY W. GREEnNWoOD COOPER.
CHAPTER 1.
THE LETTER.

“0 wad some power the giflie gle us,
Tosee oursels na Ithers seo us,
1t wad fepo monlo s blunder frea us,
And fuolish notion,' " —Borss,

I the hour of noon, and a group of
o8 compfsing three in number,
had ss#gmbled in a luxuriously furnished

apartment-of o eplendid mansion situate in
the far-fumed street Beacon, in the capitsl
of the Bay State. There were respective.
ly, Mra. Rawdon, the mother, MizsCora, the
daughter, and Mr.Frederick the hopeful son.
A letter was in the hands of the mother,
which she had already commenced perusing,
the rendering of which was listened to by
the brother and sister.

Listen, reader, that thou may'st hear.

Slabville, Ct.'September 144h, 1855.

“Dere Ant & Unxizn:—Me an’ the old
wimmin hes ben agitatin’ about cummin’
teu Bosting fur the hull of the summer, an’
lagt nite she ‘cluded that me and the ole
man mout cum—bein’ as Bummer work
woa over, and the taters had bin dugged
and the corn had ben cutted an’ both on e’
put in the barn and the corn zribs, an® we've
got a smashin’ lot of both kinds of perduce
and we've raised most the hull on't off uy
that air piece o' ground what's jist below
the mounting, where Unkill Hank Rawdon
us, ter plow with tow shirt sleeves roled
clear up to his elboz—we raised g

*“The horrid country bumpkin! He’s no
consin of mine!” excluimed the fastidious
Cora Rawdon, her jewelled fingers nervons-
ly playing with a golden (dyed) tress which
bad stolen. to a place.on her cheok.

“The dem’d wascal!” exclaimed the sgi-
tated Fred, with true dandy uccent, stamp-
ing his patent leathers upon the Turkey
varpet; “accwuse us of pe’s labowing on a
vulgeh fawm, in the hawid country. Dem-
me!if he shows his ugly phiz around owr
mantin or grovnds, I'll cow hide him, the
‘impostaw! Demme! I'll absent myseli; I

¥ willgo ovah to H—and spend. the wintah.

Tothink that [ awnticipated so much pleas-
baw, and expectedto excite such a fuwal
smong the faskionables, now to have a yul-
gah welation from the country to dwown all
moy happiness, by committiog a sewies of
widiculous blundaws!"
. And fepling that hia dignity, as well as
the conseqnence of the family had been in-
gulted and injored by the epistle of the un-
Mﬁulod counin, the excited exquisite
hiie side-board collar a twitch, threw
h’lﬁn‘ﬂn along  the divan, and cover-

t_ d ‘countenance with his slen<

"0. mml" exclaimed the fragile Cora,
wf dhall die of vexation. What a horrid
bore that country Tellow will prove; but I
shall not survive to behold him.”

“Cowa,"” sdid Fred, lrnpnhucnﬂ;c. ris-

ng from_ his recumbent. position, “shall I
tha bell, that it may alewm the wait-

7, “who shiall bring um wecuscitaing

Ynu may swoon.’

10 bo, brother, you are too kind; I will
_' ble ;n. The dizzivess I now ex-
jsee will soon pass away from my cre.
-inﬂ&u‘hhll be fully restored,”

i te cteaturs, who was al-

at Wﬁﬂlﬂ !m llll'!l"

_’ emam.i -?jtu. nmﬂu m al

ovly | ly. - You will not theabe justifiable in pur- | hav :xylltndp b orfier, that the secref | yugy
mmw«mmm it AYus gy e, £

getting, for the moment, the commoh sense
which would have influsiced your minds,
Hear me, while 1 read the remainder of
your cousin's letter:

‘We raised all on ‘em. Now Ant and
Uukill, wo are surely eumin, and tell Cous.
ings Cora and Fred that they may be ex
tin’ me and that when Ido uln. I'il bring
*em what its goin' ter be, but I rayther
reckon they'll be pleased with the d{
what I'm goin’ ter give to "em.

*I "spose you've got alot o’ finery, ant, and
slathers o' dresses, and that all on ye live
In the loE ‘of the way out there in Bosting.

I spose that air house you live in s & pur-
K tall kind of & building, ennyhow—and

at when I gitin the town, P'll be mazingly
struck with the tarnal pooty sites. [ spose
thut ar State House is & cantion and no mis-
take; and I'm savin' and layin® by all the
agge, and Dad's goin' ter give me what |
kin git for the eggs, heos, and nhlcilnp—-
half on’t to psy 'spenses. to Bosting
back. run stay thefé n uppell of
waeks, lnd gee the animals, and eo forth.
Marm is mendin’ vp my Sunday-go-to-meet-
in' clothes jist at the time I'm writing; and
I rather, sorter, Kinder gneu il cut a
swath, ard a pretty big one, tew, when | get
thar, My swaller.taila with gilt bullings,

and my bran new cow-hides, what I've got
and greased. "spressly for the "casion, will

" | be apt ter make a tarnal senseration 'mong

you folks, ennyhow.

‘Marm’s goin ter make me two or three
nice cetting nose- -blowera or henderchers,
and she gin me the purcedes of what she
got for old Brindle's calf what she sold to
nabor Henery that makes the nice sum of
two dollars gine shillin® all told, [I've got
a bottle of Bar's ile whot'll make the
har look kinder slick—that is pooty nice,
by slapjacks! and T "tend ter bring it along.
I yuster use a taller candle, butit's hesh
medicine for the har, ond [ soon arter dis-
continued the uze on’t. I spose Cuzzing
Fred is a slick thing—a parfect buty of a
boy; and there's Cuzzing Corn—nothin’
more nor less less than anangil. T hope
she dun’ tpuiul her cheeks ns 1 seed it on a
cuppell o’ strange gals t'other day, what
hud jist arriv’ from the town of New York.

:oae you've hearn tell o' that ere place,

bin thar, teun.
‘Ge-gracious! il our old mare didn‘t cum
pooty ny runnin’ away with me an’ the old
man. last nite. You kinder see 1 was Jist
leading her outto Unkill Hank’s spring,
when the critter rared rite up on her hmd
trotters, jerked the rope halter out o' my
hands, and the way she struck a bee line
for the barn.yord, wan' no matter, I tell
you. Then the old man, he srter the erit-
ter, and I arter the old man, and 'tween us
both, we nailed her—didn't we thoughle
Then the old man hitehed her up to the go-
curt, und I straddled her, when the old man
got in;and T guess we hud aturn around
there for ubeout a few minnits! At last the
old heathenish eritter got riled, and the way
she plunged, it 'od a done yon good to hay
seen. Shefun the cart up agin a smashin’
big rock *long side o' the road, upset it and
spilt dad out so nice; then she got the old
Harry into ker head, and got her back up,
and sul it up 8o tarnal high, with’the aid of
them sir hoffs on the end of her grasstan-
glers, that 1 went over her head in n jiffy!
and I unly 'scaped bein’ trod on by falling
over a stun fenea—that ar stun lence what
Unkill Hank built afore he went to the city,
when he turned bankrupt arter he got there
end when old dad lost §3,000 or §4,000 by
the operation; that is, letten him have it.

‘Now as I said afore, I'm surely a-cum-
min; aud a5 sure os you see next week,
you'll ree me thar tew, with the old man al-
s0. We're goin’ to bring along a small load
of poultry, kase dad sez he’s goin’ tew kill
tew birds with one stun, and so the matier’s
settled.  But I'm nearly gin out writin'and
so I'll have teu hold up. You musn't mind
mistakes, for mar's bin givin' me adviee
while I've bin writin’, an she saysl must be
soperlite; that Imust take off my hat when I
go in the houvse, and that I must walk as
kinder litely n8 posserbel over the carpets,
and always have my handkercher in my
hands, and keep my gloves on, and-so forth,
all areound! Bat I guess I knows what's
rite, and what don’t cum anyways near it, I
duz. Brother Hank (onkill’s namesake)

"what’s bin ter Rale collij, sends his best re

spects, and sez he's very sorry that cirenm-
stances utterly repugnunt to his acquiescing
propensities, have -reluctantly cons{rained
him to decline rewarding you with a vlew of
him #n-propria persina.’ Now I can ritet
like ere, but he kin; and he told me'to put i
down jest so, and I did; and he also told me
to put tlrew air morks round it what he calls
kotash un marks, jest as I've done it.

‘Now, you may look for me and you won't
he dneal}pmled kase I'll sartingly be on
hand, Them air presents I'il be ’long; teu,
I reckon.

*Weé're all well but me, and marm, and
Hank snd msrm’s well tu. I'm ina bad
state'of health and hepe you are enjoying
the same blessing! Hunk's: got a small
tech o’ iqformliau on fhe brain, but guess
he'll git along if he don't git = collapse.—
My luv to all relsytions, 'specially to Cous-
ings Cora and Fred; and all the folks jine
in luv to all of you.

“My pen is poor, my ink is pale,
My quill come out of a gander's tail.”
“From your affeckshunate neffew till deth.
Josn Hawxrxs.
4% Take Notis.—I'll epect you ter pay the
hul o’ three cent postige, (what I've paid on
this *ere lotter,) when I git out thav,
Josu.”
"“The puppy—confound him!" again vocil-
erated Fred, his pride terribly wounded by
the insinualion of that which he strove to
repel, *Pah once a bankwnptl Nevah!—
If he were now heaw, how I would com-
pwess his lying throat-~I would, by moy
faith!"
‘T wonder,’ mmbled forth the fastidious
Cora, now nearly restored to her wonted
firmness, ‘I wonder whatsplended things will
he presented to us upon ignorant Josh's arri.
val. Perhaps a lot of wooden combs, or
pome vulgar nutmegs formed from the same
material,”

ﬁanq nallqgur hawms, or bhkm cu-
cumbaw seeds! If he shows his countwy
countenance heaw,’ continued Fred, ‘I'll ap-

ply moy gaitaws to his netbaw unrﬂutlu

~1I will, by moy faith!’
'i_'ﬂl will not, my son,’ interposed tho
‘Why xnt:mmrum

—gmuhmm#iw;wnql
You have no reason for thus acting, certain-

tremiely mortified shoald you do or say atigh;
to lead them to believa they werse not wanted
here——that_their yisit would prove a trouble
rather than a'plessure.’

‘Well, mahi, eince it is yoush weguest, I
shall stwive o keep back moy wisingYeel-

Pee | ings, and will do allto make their visit In-

tewesting and plessugwable. But, demme!’
added he to himself, *if he insults me, or

causes me to feel mawtified concerning him,
I'll pwdvide & way to rid myself of him.

*0, ma,’ entreated Cora, *‘will you not
answer his letter, and say to him, thatit
would be desirable for them to defer their
proposed visit until some foture time? O,
I do so desire it; and if you do not gront my
request, I shall surely die. O, ma will you
not?

‘Why should I! Must I deprive them of
their anticipated onjoyment, merely to gral-
ify the foolish caprice of Fred and yoursell?
No, I cennot. 1 shall expect both of you to
appear very cheerful when they arrive, and
they must be welcomed s heartily as you
welcome some of your city friends.”

‘0, muh! if you will gwetify ua in this

wespect, we will pwomise you that we wil]
not go out no moah this wintaw; that we
will attend no mosh pawties or sotwees *
‘My children,’ said the mother earnestly,
did I know I were doing you a kindness—
that it would be productive of benefit to
yourselves, by acceding to your wishea—I
should have no objections; nut as the met.
ter stands, I must uct a8 my own judgement
dictates.”
Just as she had concluded her remarks
Mr, Henry Rawdon, the husband and f.-lher
appeared at the door. Adfter silently con.
versing with him, the mother dismissed Fred
and Cora (rom the room, osnd they were
closeted together in a secret tete-a-tete, with
the subject of which we are not sufficiently
acquainted to inform our readers.

* What shall we do, Fred?” asked Coras
when they were out of hearing, 'I shall feign
indigposition while they are here.’

‘I will go ovah to H——, T will, by moy
fuith.’

*What object has mamma in acting thus?’
ogain asked Cora. *‘But thut old country
bumpkin is her brother, and I suppose she
feels a8 much for him, ao I now feel for
you. I wish ehe could enjoy their compuny
alone; I nm sure I would be willing.’

‘And I, responded Fred. !

Bach pursued the bent of their own incli-
nntions. Corn retired to ker chamber to
commune with her own feelipgs; Fred don-
ned his bat, drew on his kids, and cane in
hand sallied forth into the street. He soon
entered a fashionable saloon, with the evident
intention of drowning his sorrows in s bottle
of champaigne, or ina bountiful supply of
choice Bordeaux.

Mr. Harry Rawdon, at the time of which
we are writing, was very deeply engaged
in the business of banking. He was ashrewd
speculator in affuirs relating to commerciul
life. and perhaps was too much engrossed in
his lavorite employment, as he had not much
opportunity to attend to his family. He had
amussed much money, and was reputed a
very wealthy man. He was of a stern dis-
position, perhaps [rom intercourse with his
brother speculators; as they are naturally of
that character,and the world proclaims them
to be of that st:mp; so we sre justifiable in
what we have written concerning them,
though the world does not always prophesy
rightly.

His family dressed expensively, had coa-

ches and money at their command, and they
kept as costly an establishment ns any of
their fashionable neighbors; Lut they were
not satisfied; they wished superiority in all
things.
Josh Hankins, the country relation had
been quite satirical in some portions of his
letter, which hud been productive of bitter
feelings in the heurts of his cousins against
him. He was somewhat correct in his has-
ty conclusions; but he ought not to have de-
clared itin his epistle, as he might have
known that he was kindling the fire of ani-
mosity in their hearts, the smouldering em-
bers of which might eventually blacken his
character in their estimation. But mayhwp
he did not then think as we now do.

Mr. Rawdon’s youth had been spent in
the country, and he had resided in Boston
some twelve or fourteen years. His father
had been & wealthy farmer, and Heory, at
the age of forty, (having been married some
ten years;) by the death of his father came
in possession of a large farm; disposing of
which, ke took up his abode in that empori-
um, and with the proceeds arising from the
sale of the same; entered into & co-partuer-
ship with & mercentile firm; but not having
gufficient funds, his brother-in-law Hankins
readily advanced him the necessary sum,
thus enmabling him to enter into business
with ns much capital as either of his part-
ners.

During the year that saw perish the most
sanguine hopes of many & mercantile house,
occurred the fall of that in which Mr. Raw-
don was a partner. In vain did he strive o
avert the impending calamity; it came—and
with it was swept away their chance of suc-
cess. Theussignment of Mr. Haukina re-
mained unpeid, anid he was forced to console
his ‘brother with the rem k"thltmny
daﬂnilitqunbuhh . and then all
would be cancelled.” -me this, the son
‘of Mr. Hankine bad drawa & & wrong infer-
‘erice;_and hud ho mmam.nmu
have beex better for himself.

Mr. Rawdon was now mﬁuﬂ su jm-
mensely wealthy man; and the reader may

" Soon sfter fhifing,his friends and thejmors
generous of hia ereditors established him in
business, and by his own eflprts than
theirs, had d in reaching the po-
sition he A

Whe

vacated the apart-
ment, a8 t vero praparmg to go below to
tea, a of satisafction gleamed upon
or | their mlun-l.bm smiles no doubt pro-
ceeding from & @ertain scheme which they
were to put o frain, if we guess aright.—
Fred had not wroed, and we vouch for

it that he was Uund vpon meking a night of
it. Neither recunke her sppearance
at the tea-tg “Whether it arose from in-
disposition we “cannot rightly say;

but ju er ware‘x ,;one might
have inferred that she WMite the com-
mencemengl the aforesaid feigmed iliness,
ere the arrival of the expected vishants.—
She was summoned, but the servant came
back with the answer that she wished no
tea,as she did not feel very well—which prok«
ably was troe; but she should have express-
ed it—not in the best of spirits. Until the
next day at noon, not a morsel of any kind
of nutriment had passed her lips; but hun-
ger conquered pride, and in consequepce of
her fusting she partook too freely of food,
whieh rendered her really ill.

Fred did notretoro until after midnight,
and then in what a sad plight wes he. From
beastly excess during the day and evening,
he had rendered himself totally unable tore-
turn home without the aid ol some one to
guide his steps, and the consequence was,
that the pavement appeared very slippery to
him; and 8 number of times had his head
come in contact with the curb-stone, while
he as often imagined himsell in danger of
being run over by a host of brick houses
which seemed determined toclaim him as
their victim. The street to him had never
before appeared so crooked, and he wonder-
ed at it.

A slight rain had fallen, making the pave-
ment anything but an desirable spot whereon
to seek repose. He was in this situation,
when a‘Charlie’ awoke him, and then ap-
pearing to understand the natore of the case
he bribed the M. P., to conduet him home;
and soon, dandyfied, inebrinte Fred was
resting in his couch, his head full of troub-
led dreams. and striving to sleep away the
effects uf his debauch. Not till the merry
peal of the bells hnd ceased to break the still-
ness of Babbath morn, did Fredrick Raw-
don arise from his bed and rub his inflamed.
cyes.

CHAPTER II.
THE ARRIVAL—THE SOIREE,

The sun was high in the heavens upon
the day after the sabbath, and Fredrick and
his mother were seated in the drawing-room,
engaged in conversation.

*Muh, what were you and Pah talking a-’
bout on Satawday afternoon, aftah you we-
quested that we should vacate the apawt-
ment! Perhaps it was sume pwivate busi-
ness, and if a0, you need not divulge.”

*“I ussure you, my son, replied the moth-
er **that upon which we conversed, apper-
tained to 'no private business, Your father
and I were considering the propriety of hav-
ing a party of the first order, at our men-
sion this evening. Have—"

“Considawiog the pwopwicty of having
conducted at our monsion this evening, a
puhty of the first awdeh!” interupted Fred.
“That suits me to o *T," I assush you
muh.”

“Then you have no objections?”

“Aw, no—but let me see; now, to.day

_that conntwy gawk—oh, that cousin of mine

is to be heah—and it is 8 most sewious ob-
jection; cawn’t you defer the pathy until af
taw the expiwation of two weeks —until the
hawid fellah shaH have left?”

“No, Fredrick, the ediot has gone forth
and cannot be retracted. The invitations
have been circulated, and the party is to
take place. So banish yoor predelections;
strive to overcome and master those preverse
feelings.”

“Oh; mah! how ean I enduah his presence
when [ am suwounded by the eliteof Bos-
ton? "Twill be almost death to me; will
cuuse a pwdstwation fwom which 1 u}mllJ
nevah wise. Oh ! shall certainly commit
some awful hawm to my fwame; yoo can
avoid it if you will; then why not1”

“f will be responsible for all the injuries
you may sustain in consequence of being in
his company,” replied the mother, very cool-
ly. “Heis your relative--allied to you by
blood; why, then, ghould you abhor him,
strive to keep from association with him?!”

“It is heweditawy—natual.”

“No, my son, it is not. You do not in-
herit it from from me; and I think you do
not from your father. How then, does if fol-
low that, as a natural conmsequence, you
should imbibe such contrary notions and
idieas of sense.

“How s it wrong!”

“How1"” ssked she in surprise. “'Tis
easily expressed. All sprung (rom the same
source; one pair the common parents of ALL.
Whether rich or poor, high or low, ignorant
or learned, black or white—all should be
treated alike, No assumption of supriority,
no pride revulsion of Iealin', no indication
of aristocratic notions.’

‘You aw wight, ms, Tam lu_nbm-lng un-
daw an_ infatuation; but I weally cawn't
banish that ideaw, so I must commit a wrong.
While that gawkey Josh—"

‘ Btap, Fredrickt” intorrtipted the mother,

indignant no more  such epishgts in| that'll do for biin® of if 1 Haint |ised you. Ihpmm
mmw-mpumm.m ﬁghﬂ m q:i.l'ﬁgndlluhl s
MMIhnmambuh&pnahmmm hllh.alr
awmmrmnwumml ”
uﬂjﬁnﬂb ﬁwm‘ nd the mma . 308 | of
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bad greater advantages. What if he wers
in your position, and you in his; how sbould
Yyou favor it should he design treating you as
you design treeting him?'

‘It iss pocaw rule that wont work both
ways," said Fred, ‘hence, the one weitawat-
ed must come undaw that head. I must
still chewish my aversion toward him, for
he is to spoil all my expected pleashaw—
especially this evening.*

‘Ob, ma!’ exclaimed Cora, who had been
listening ot the door, rushing in, ‘then we
are to have a granfi party. O, how delight.
ful! I will striveto forget my sickness—
banish all thoughts of that which irritates
brother Fred so much, and try to sppear
What dress shall I wear on the
ocetision! Ob, ma!” she exclsimed updh
going to the window, what an old equipage
—two horses and a cow, before & vulgar
country wagon! and it has stopped directly
in front of our house. How provoking! See!
~—that old man is trying to extricata him-
soll from the quaint vehicle and there is
one much younger who hes already left it.
As sure ns I exist, I believe it's that old
countryman and his sonwhom you expect.na,
and that young man has bis arms full, That
present—Oh, I shall surely die!”

And she would probably bave sunk upon
the soft yielding earpet, but for extreme vex-
ation and wounded pride.

‘Whon!" shouted the young mun to his
tandem team, as he mounted the marble
steps, ‘hold on will ye? don't git n goir’.”

Cora sppeared terribly shocked, and lean-
ed against the casement for support,

Joshua Hankias, (for it was no other than
Josh) applied his hand to the door knob, and
giving it a vigorous turn instead of a ringing
throughuot the mansion;—this sudden alarm
caused him to start back so abruptly that
himself and armful soon lay sprawled upon
thestep. By the time he had regained his
perpendicular, amd gathered up his armful
the old man was with him and confronting
the waiter, they were about entering the
house, when the hall door was rudely shut
in their faces,

‘Hity-tity!" exclrimed the old man, as
with the exertion of his strength he over-
came the feeble powerof the waiter and en-
tered the hall.

‘John,’ said Mrs. Rawdon to the waiter,
why did you not admit them immediate-
Iyv

“Because, ma'am I thought they were
trying to get into the wrong house.’

The ‘time o’ day,’ (ie the exchange of
salutations) was passed between them, and
a8 they entered the drawing room, Cora und
Fred were found missing—they had disap-
peared,

‘Where 4z cousins Cora and Fred?* asked

Joshua, looking around the apartwent in
vain, that his eye might take in a form or
two which might be taken for the afore,
snid cousins.
He sat upon a rich divan, still holding his
burden in his arms. His garments were all
and more thaa he represented them to be,
and he certainly presented an unique appear-
ance, which would have overwhelemed the
beholder with a sense of the ridiculous.

His ‘swaller tails with gilt buttings,’ of a
sky-blue—the coat we mean—appeared as
if it had been manufactured for his Revolu-
tionary ancester, and worn by him at sun-
dry ‘musters,” and handed down from gener-
ution to generation for the benefit of the
whole family. His pantaloons, or *hansum
trowsers with straps on ’em,’ presented the
appearance of having been expressly
made for a younger brother; and had been
‘done up’ by a botch tailor, while the long
waisted-cont matched exceeding well with
it. Said ‘trowsers' revealed his‘bran new
cow-hide,’ sa the greater portion of the leath-
er in them (notwithstanding the straps) wes
distinctly vislble. According to malernal
direction and advice, his Puritanical or su.
gar loaf" beaver snugly repose under his left
arm enjoying the sensation of being croshed,
a8 it o doubt felf. Summing the fout en-
semble of his outfit, on his hands were large
leather gloves, which gave them a huge
Overgrewn appearance.

His sporkling black eyes glanced eagerly
over every object, as though he was taking
a lost look at earthly things. An enorm-
ous growth of bair adorned his head, and
what a glorious pair of whiskers decorated
hie ludicrous phiz! yet no mustache difigur-
ed his upper lip~~no brush fence to hem in
the abyes revealed by the opening of his
formidable jaws! And such a collar! a
whole yard of “cotting muslin® expended
in ita fashioning and starched to such an
in-consintency that his ears were in danger
of amputation.

His complectlon was unusually fair for a
farmer, but Joshua averred that ‘bein’ kind.
er unwell alittie had made him bleach.’

Now for the articles. His bundle con-
sisted ofa pieee ofhome-made cloth, a cala-
bush snd somé specimen ears of seed
corn.

‘Where is cousins Cora and Fred?' agsin
asked he; but his aunt being busilly engaged
in conversation with Mr. Hankins, did not
hear hie question.

I'd like to know where them air cousins
of mine is gone, kese I wan'ter ‘stribate
theso ere presents. ‘Aunt,” said he, ‘here’s
a piece of bomespun that'll make a good

mentle  for Cora, and this ere. seed corn [
brounhr.fm Unkill; and ant, l’ugu some

geesd'egge in my pocket for you and Cora,

‘1 wish Predrick would come,” said Mre
Rawdon; he went out u few minates before
you arrived.’

*8 duz I, said Joshun with gusto, <kase I'd
like to give him these ere presents. *Toth-
erone I've got In my go-cart out ther,
pointing in the direction of the street, ‘and
it is kinder nice enyhow.’

‘Here coraes Fred,’ said Mrs. Rawdons
#s she saw him advancing up the sireet
As be entered the house, Joshus sprang
forward and caught his band in a vice-like
grip, while the expuisite winced with peio.

‘How on wmirth mir ye!' exclaimed Josh,
squeczing and shaking his hand ferious-
ly.

Fred made no reply; but drawing his hand
from Josh's signified to the latter by his
menver that he did not favor his advan-
ces.

‘How on sirth uir ye?' again asked Jesh
~but Fred remained domb.

*Fredrick,” said Mrs. Rawdon, thow can
you be s0 unm snnerly towards him?'

No reply.

‘Come, come!" r.onl:uned she, ‘what did
you promise mel’

‘I will do bettaw,' said Fredrick, shaking
his cousin’s hand lightly, and returning ao
answer to his salutation.

‘This is your Uncle,” Fredrick said the
mother.

*How are you Uncle,!’ asked he extending
his hand; ‘how did you leave awnt and the
olhaw welstions?

‘Leit 'em all well but Henry, he's sick.’

‘Indeed!’

‘How is ye getting along?’

‘At the pwesent-time I am enjoying vewy
good health.’

‘Cousing Fred,’ putin Josh I've got a
present for you, Here it is—a prime cala-
bash;, one of my own rasin.’ ’'Sides I've got
& belt hide about thar in my wagging. Hold
on till I bring itin.

Hurrying out, be returned with a fresh
calf-skin, which ke bheld up for the nspec-
ticn of Fred.

*Thar,’ said he dangling it, ‘ain’t it pooty?
Jest feel the heft on't.’

daoghter; and ey wen
pair to the m’:ngﬂ y
cended the stairs. Huving o
tives very kindly, they stt down &

Cora haviog thrown herself upon & couel”

in the adjoining spartment.
Dlmuu.ﬁnm

been giving them,
ly of the repast.

‘My daughter,’
should not let such trifling
you so much pain. B.nu'ﬂr. no
T aspure you. Jtis« hlq, and ¥
would have displayed u !
mitting quietly then in fainting uud-
should think sny one would ki
when being made aware of the
the of a green-horn, 1 declare, I
have considered #t a treat bad he bug
m.mthmm:mﬂ-—f
above; and would ln;l at it now, were i€
80. 1

How cruel and hard-hearted! htﬂﬁ
the death of any one. I am shocked that
you should entertain such s thonght.  You
have been taught better; and were you not’
not influenced by mistaken notions sequir-
by from unhappy association, you would
certainly sgree with me. I'Wish I had nov-.
or Ihft the country and its relivement; lli'
if [ can persuade your father to llﬂ!“
city forever, I shall be tuost heppy in “
exerting my influence.

‘I wesid in the dem'd cotititwy
wev-aw! *No! n-npot 11 vociferated
much ‘dumfinegled’ with the wine.

Ms, bas the fascinsting Mr. Benois M
invited?’ feebly asked Cora. ot

I think an invitation was sent Rim."

*Then I mus! wear my gold
brocade, can't I, ma! You know, ma, ¥
had it ordered when I had that seyefo &t of
illness, and 88 no one has seent it ae'yof, ¥
will be most lovely,—won't it ma?”

f_ :

"The deuce take you and the cainbasii!’
exclaimed Fred fiercely, as he hove the
article at the head of his cousin. ‘You had
bettaw have a volgsh gawment made fwom
the anahmal covewing.’

‘Wali, now" exclaimed Josh, much morti-
fied at his refusal of hia precents; [ hope
you haian’t nothin' sgin my swaller tails.
I gin anorful site of specie for it; and I
thought I'd be kinder some when I got
there—and I’'m going to be few. Wal,
I'mwilling to take back the calawash, as
you call it," eaid he picking it up from the
carpet; ‘but I cant say as for Aide. I brought
it spressly for you, and I want you to cept
on't. So here goes, as I don’t want it any

longer.’
And giving it a ‘sling’ it descended full

upon the head of the dandy, smashing his
beaver over his eyes.

‘Demme!’ exclsimed Fred moving toward
the door, “If I do not have the police af-
taw ye vewy soon.’

‘Fred, I wish to see you before youde.

part,’ said the mother,
Huving detained him in the hall a few
moments, Fred concluded it would prove fol-
ly to earry out his plans, and returning he
seated himself by her side.

‘Our keow, and hosses,—where are they?
asked Josh, as he stood ut the window a
lew minotes alterwards.

‘They have been taken to the livery es-
tablishment.’

*Who is ke! What! who stole 'em?" ask.
ed Josh mpparently much alarmed.

The mystery was explained to him.

The presents still remuined on the ear-
pet, as the ringing of the bell summoned
them to dinner. *
‘What's that! what's

Josh.
“An ijuvitation to go below to dinner,’ said

Mrs. Rawdon in reply.

“Golly!" exclaimed Josh, asthe sound of
the noisy gong broke upon his ears, “What's
the matter? is there any danger of bein an
airthquake?

‘It's oniy a gong. But come, let as go,’
said Mrs. Rawdon, Fred led the way.*

As Josh was leaving the room he eaught
sight of a female form, and judging it to be
Cora’e darted after it, when he was precipi.
tated to the botttom of a flight of stairs—
Jumping up as quickly as possible, he con-
tinued the chase, snd having canght her as
she was about darting into a side room, he
exclaimed— :

*Cousin Cora! by jings! You tried to
keep out o' my sight, and ther's a busa for
your pains——and ther and thar!’

Having finished the ‘*bussing’ he relinm
quished his hold, when she sank apon the
floor in & swoon.

‘Jerewsalem!' exclaimed he she’s gone
in, I'm afeared!’ And catching = glass
of water he threw it in her Tave, adding,
as he rabbed her chesks vigorously : There!
I guess I wont git sny more o that paint
pon my lips. Hold ontill I bring them air
presents of hern; I guess she'll come to
ithen.”

Suiting -the nction to the word, he us-

broke ¥ asked

the geese and eggs.

with the presents.

cended the stairs, and mnmudwuh'

By this time she wu'- mohmod.lﬂ:
Josh perceiving lt.ldmudhm her|

‘We-g-e8,—(yes,) we-e-es,’ drawled out
the intoxicated Fred, ‘it will ap-pe-po-aw’
lovely; fiw-faw-cina-nating,’ and I""l"'
gwand.’

I¢ really hope Mr. Eenson ‘will In m
this evening—I dot

“He pw-wo-womised me, upog his life, ke
w-w-would c-cecawtainly awtend. How
c-c-chawming he is! Bu7'that dMﬂﬂ
countw gw-w-wak pwomises hiraself he'll
s-s-gpell it all; but P11 fix him. T will, l,
88 | the I-1-lowd Hawry!-=(hic.)’

‘Frederick{ spoke the mother are you not'
ashamed! I -am perfectly disgusted wiﬂl
you in such a plight;

*I-I-1—id-e-e-esi—it is not m-m-me, lﬁl
the w w-wine—d-d-dem‘d fact!

The mother was disgosted, ne s Ast’
averrcd, and soon after she left the tabie,”
leaving Fred to the waiters care. :

[To BE cONTINUED ]

The Patal Flower. -
Travellers who visit the Falls of Nidgera,'
are directed 10 a spot on the margin of the”
precipice, over the boiling carrent’ belowy
where & gay young lady = few years ago,”
lost her life. She was delighted with the
unrivalled scenery, and ambitieus to pluck &
flower from & cliff where no human hand hed’
pefore ventured, and as & miemorial of the
cataract and her own daring; she leaned’
oyer the verge, and canght'w glimpse of the
surging waters far down the hulumﬂ of
her excited inind. But there hung the love-,
ly blossom upon which her heart was fixed;’
and she leaned in intense desire and antieis
pation over the brink. Her arm was oul-
stretched to grasp the besutiful flower which*
enamored her fancy, the turl Yielded to the:
pressure, of her light feat, and with a lw

shore and was borne away gupnnj in dnli.
How unpreululy daoes the r 4"5!'_.
illustrate the way in which a majority Qf
penitent sinners  perish forever! .llhpll
deliberate purpose to neglect ululhl;m

in pursuit of imaginary good,
ambitiously, and"insanely venture too —
They sometimes fear the resolt of dﬂ
wealth or pleasuca, they sometimes hefir ﬁt
thunder of eternity’s deep, and recoil a .lr
ment from the nllnramanu of sln;” AL 2
solesn pause is brief, lho onwndltegagl-
ken, the fancied treasure is in the
when a despairiag voice comes up ! from
dan’s wave, and the soul sloka”inty
of the second death. O,every hour lile’s
are sliding from beneath incautivus fi
with sin's fatal flower in the
band, the trifier goes to his doom.
quiem of such a departure is an,
Saviour's question. *“What shall &

in exchange for his mll"—-m
senger. -
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